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es mb ANN 


—sltTATION: 


Andy! Here comes 


A 
Milee Woodpecker He 


invitation to 
a straw ride 
» this afternoon! 
For everybody! 


It's from 
Maizie 
Moocow and 
the Holstein 
Sisters. 


Everybody but Snoopwiggy ana 
Grinny Bear and Old ad 
Minkie will be there.. 


‘And atierwards wel)” 
have refreshments 
~<g y al 


So WERE not _)/ Those Come on, ? 
invited! |__= stuck-up Cow Sunoopwiggy! 
LIKE that, ladies don't like 7 


Grinn. us, but well 
LS eee ~\% there, 
\g anyway, 


al 


/ 


———_ 
im sight inside getting 
\ around the the. velreshments 
dairy, ready. 


yet, Henrietta 
Holstein? 


Where di Daeg into the 

they 90?_—C_ dining room- 
they wont 
be back 
in here. 


Well put. 2 __/_Yes. it 
everything in the { will be sate 
cooler until atter wy 22 here. 


the straw 
(Ei Sores a 


Think we can eatit }f Just Oh! Heres a ps Hazel 
all, Snoopwiggy? /( give us Jar ot jam Holstein! Are 
. o time! we forgot — you sure it isnt 
= 1M putitin | an excuse to nib 


€ i the.cooler. ble a cake? 


Quick, before 
the others 


Crinuy Bear 
and the 
“Snoopwiggy— 
/ found them 
in the cooler eat- 


Well leave the wheels \FHeh, heh! Swell! 

on—and just un- _ The wheels 

screw thé nuts will come otf when 
theyre going fast. 


‘ 


And 


flello, Maizie! Ftello, Rag 
then 


When does the gedys! Hello, | 
straw ride, Belindy! ) 


Nobodys come 
yet...Well hide 
here till the 
cow ladies have 
forgotien 
about us. 


50-00 glad you came early! 
Well start just as soon 
.@s everybody one 
—Y . 
a a. 


pg 


comes the 
Bunny family, 


OBA. 


Here come the Musk- 
vats and Willie Woodchuch..- 
ee everybody, | fF 

thin 


‘Now were ina fix—) 
with that rowed J 


7 
around! 


file On, 
folks! 


Wee+ oaey a Aa 
Gir iy 

tf ZEVEGT L 
MAE? 


Yippee! 


Lae a a 
Matzie/ / th 


Ho, ho-) Giddap/ 
hoo-oo!f i 


Wh. 


Hold tight— 


heres a big 


bump! 


4 


WA 


Yea-a-2ay/ Do it again, 
waa = 


Ve / 
_.GIDDAP! flere comes a Wow! 
. bigger bump! Whoop’) 
Boo “im | 
PIS: ,y 


¢ 


that, crawling J pave gn idea/ 


‘Henrietta! Who is (1 dont know—but 
away? 


\ 


NN 
Wi wreck THEM) 
the oe 


_. (There they, are! The. 
QT 


Wait, Matzie! ] 

know something 

better thaw 
spanking them. 


Well make Grinny 
and Snoopwiggy 
pull the hay 
wagon, 


We can tix all 
the wheels—and b My, my, 


wal YOUPE 
here are the nuis }“ o, aver! 


fast wheel to 
f1X, 50 you 
can all get. 


Well get even ™ 
with them 


Giddap, Grinny Bear! Wha 
only had a are you after, <== ‘ 
‘Zong stick, anyway? 4 


THIS! Come on, 
Snoopwigg: 


ight 


po 


35 


my’. 
pry, “e 


HORNETS! }( Theyu Buzz! 
rele A aittins: )--( Bee 
- es 


ay y “Faster, 
Grinny!, 

are. tolks! pa 

# ae SRB 


WHOA/ 
There's the? 
efor ere ap 


before we 
drown! 


fou can just swim St Awwww/ _ £ Hurray for 
and pull this wagon f faggedy Ann! 


( Were 
through with time we home for the - 
you lwo! Go /{ may not let refreshments! 


you off so 
easy. 


Tong, _- 
now J 


‘or she's a jolly 
tgood fellow — 
\ _ AAGGEDY ANN! 


And that was 
the best part 
of it all. 


“TWE COLT 
: by Morris Gollub 


VY 
firstSpring tor Chucky.the new colt. He* 
was excited aboul everything. The 
sights, sounds and smells kept his 
big ears, nose and eyes busy every minute. 


oa 


é 
There were 80 many ” at is, when he was not busy suckling 
mals, Chucky kept his mommy busy ashing because his appetite was just as 
snillions of questions about everyone. great as his curiosity. 


I 


MK. PL 


His best Friend lille was just like him— 
that is, in appetite and curiosity but mot pen sete a yar some oi pat ss 
in looks, for Etfie was a little calf 


They were always bouncing around, prancing over the meadows, exploring 
each trying to outdo the other... every corner of their home.tarm. 


— 


‘Hi, Banty Rooster mooed Effie. ‘Do , 
you live in this awtul dark shed? 


a oe 
nother little 
colt. Lets play with him.” 


“Huh! He won't talk.” 


= eer ee = 


‘on Peles sake, Chucky, thats ‘He isnt real, but he moves, see?” 


_@ hobby horse!” 


ee aie ok sae 
“Oy sear al goes up must come down. Poor Bauly 
Paturally! If you shove him. ’ found this out, to his great distress. 


anki is Tani, ? Fir 5 aren 
us the hobby horse is not reali,  _/ his excitement, Banty Rooster 
and now hes atraid of it.” van smach into Poko,the pony. 


er 20 
:where people are ado arent He hed Looked ¢ at ‘Banty and shook 
.you big people more careful?” his mane. 


"He's no hobby horse. Hes just 
a careless, clumsy,dumb pony? 


aoe ? Chucky. Geren aader : 
- hobby horse,” 


e S OY 
cor? ‘rath, elthere" a Corigiely he can talk!” 


“ TDi: i L alt 0 could 
Say, Mr Pony, why are you so TS WS AE oe g 
careless, clumsy and dumb?” came 4 HOD. 5 He ys 6 on She 


‘Look, piglets! 


“And now do you believe The piglet ran away with a 
A fe?” Watch me westhe Cony chastig his tail, 


that he can talk? 


Bu uhen hits mother came to the res- “Poor Banty is not very smart, 7s he? 
cue, it was the other way around. He always gets himselfin trouble? , 


ve you as hungry asl, Chicky: 
Come on over lo my mommy and 
have lunch with me.” 


‘Wait a minute! Wait a, 
minute! Arent 1 invited? 


» Danutlys face fell when he saw that 
there was only milk for lunch. 


by 


Y) 


re WN L; 
% y 5 239” Milk? Who cares for milk? Come dowu 
Dont you like milk to the creck with me. [ll show you 


some food thats fit for a king.” 


Come on, boys! Under it,over Come on! Come on! Pull in 
iLor through the settle.” your stomachs and push: 


“ Wont: Tor Fetes sake, come, come, pull your 
Oh, Banty! Were both stuck!” Zannies down. All together men-heave!" 


“Whee! We made it!" 


LEY! Tas 
“ers ~ wait pr wel” 


ve 7 
Banty soon caught up with themand A trigh lock of quail arose into 
all three trotted down toward the creek. the air scaring Chucky and Effie: 


Ww 


tod pie gon che When they reached the creek both Effie 
pe pei . ond Chucky jumped. oa with abig splash, 


——— 


arenching Q little skunk Effie and Chucky walked up to the 
silting on the waters edge. little skunk, 


ne wel Millie skunk gave offa but not Chucky vor Effie. Ii Was £00 
Dowertul smeli, buthe didnot strong f OP their noses, 50 back they 
fle was used 2) Zt. S splashed lo their friend, Banty. 


GR WS EC 


bee; Tie and Chucky decided they 
adeli- liked milk, lots better, so they 
Just stood watching Banly, 


A € OW WHO 00K he s ig down, and the deep 
missing, boys, crowed Banty. shadows gave the trees trightening shapes, 


2 e ‘AY Cavs, ed 
Chuchy, The wothing to be scared | oe 


ed fox  ‘Squaw-aw-awk!” Banty leaped 
guna 7 through the 2 Hee asad, high in the air just as the x 
7 Zovee lor beth. ___ was about lo pounce on him. 


anly was lucky. The 
and Banty raced alter sis. (riends, 


“What were you crowjrg.tor? asked 7 
Chucty, Dino hone at ORO as yt Banty did not let on thathe had 


always crow when the sun sets.” just had the worst scare of his life. 
e VS My 


L “1, “Yes, madam; said Banty,"The chil- 
Mommy, guess where weve been— dren were alitile trightened when it 
down at the creck!” got dark, bull watche ed over them: 


So dont worry! Under m carelul = 351 
eye the youngsters will always But Chuckys answer was a guroi 


be sate. Good night, Chucky.” tor he was busy drinking his supper 


Bettina Van Deena 


Wore clothes without patches. 


She had lots of toys 


But she would play with matches. 


mother said, “No, 


They will set you on fire!” 


Her daddy said, “No, 
It’s a naughty desire!” 


BETTINA VAN DEENA 
who would play with matches 


by FLeuR ConKLinG 
Illustrated by Wait KELLY 


Coot 1946 by OSKAR LEBECK 


Bettina went ou 

In her sand pile to play. 
- She took a small pail 
And.a shovel that day. 


But hidden within 


Her bright yellow dress 


Were two little matches. 
(What happened? You guess! 


She took them out quickly 
/And lighted each one. 
/Just thinking her parents 
-+ Could not know what fun 


It was to see matches 

All gay and bright blazing. 
But one burned her arm 
With a pain most amazing. 


And one dropped a spark 
On her-dress like the sun. 
She started to scream 
And she started to run. 


Her daddy came rushing 
Right out of the door, 

He put out the fire 

But her poor arm was sore} 


Her mother undressed her 
And put her to-bed 

And bandaged her arm 
While sad tears were shed. 


She had to lie quietly 
All night and all day: 
It hurt her to move 
Or to frolic or play. 


Said Bettina Van Deena, 
“Tt’s such a sore blister!” 
“Yes darling,” said Mother, 
“YOU KNOW NOW,”.. 

and kissed her. 


ANIMAL MOTHER GOOSE 
by Watt Tilly 


Hell pl era were airole Bie 


YY Ard. alte sar de WS 
‘ it What f would we have todri? 


Bou, Wow, Wow, Wow, Wow! 


Goin wou 


Little Tom wow. 
Tinker’ dog! wow 
wow, wow! 


any 


Little Betty Blue 


ie Betty Blue ~ rE 
Lost her holiday shoe. Chat can little Beity do? 


Give her another 
Jo match the other 


Ryb-a-dub-dub 


Saker, The Candlestick Maker! 
urn em Ou ana a three! 


Jack, be 
guick. 


vee, four: shut the doon 


Mine, ten, a big, fat hen. 


oe was a 


crooked man 
And he walked a 
crooked mile, 


Te tung a crooked 
sixpence 
Upon a crooked” Pe 
stile. : 0 
LY bought a 
crooked cat 
Which caught a 


crooked mouse, 


nd they all lived 
together 

Ln a little crooked 

house, 


ls - 


4) & dong, bell 


Pussy’ in mt the well, 
Who put her in? 
Little Johnny Green. 


¥ What a naughty boy 


was that 
Who tried to drown 
poor pussy Cat. 
Which never. did him 
any harm, 
But killed the mice in 
his fathers barn. 


(Sep 1946 by JOHNNY GRUELLE CO. 


A Raggedy always looks both ways 
Before he steps into the street 

He knows the slogan SAFETY FIRST 
Is one that simply can’t be beat. 


Red means STOP, green means GO, 
7 Yellow means WATCH and WAIT. 


Raggedys always mind the lights, 
Even when they are late. 


Raggedys never play around 

An empty car they see. 

They know that far away from there 
Is the safest place to be. 


A standing car might roll and bump, 
An opened door might pinch, 

And traffic whizzes by parked cars 
Without a wasted inch. 


So stay away from cars, my dears, 
When you are out to play 

And you'll be smart and safe and sound 
The good old RAGGEDY WAY! 


The Tinder Box’ 


‘By W. J. ENRIGHT 
tag Adapted from Hans a Andersen 


‘A soldier came marching along the road—left, right! left, 


right! He had his knapsack on his back and a sword by his 


side, for he had been fighting in the wars and was now re- 


turning home. 


An old witch met him on the road. “Well,” she said, “you 


are something like a soldier! You ought to have.as much * 


money as you would like to carry!" 
“Thank you, old witch,” said the soldier. 


“Do you see that old tree there?” said the witch. “If you 


climb to the top you will see a hole through which you can 


let yourself down. I will tie a rope round your waist, so that 


I can pull you up again when you call.” 
“What shall I do down there?” asked the soldier: 


“Get money!” answered the witch, “for when you reach 


the bottom you will see three doors, which you can open— 


the keys are in the locks. In the middle of the first room you 
will find a great chest with a dog sitting upon it. He has eyes 


as large as saucers, but you needn't trouble about him.” 


“Spread this blue check apron of mine on the floor,” said 


the witch, “place the dog upon it and take as:much money 


as you like. It is copper there. 

“If you would rather have silver, go into the next room. 
There the dog has eyes as large as mill-wheels. But if you 
prefer gold, go into the third room, where the dog guarding 
the chest has eyes as big as the round tower at Copenhagen! 


He is a savage fellow, I can tell you! 


“But just lift him up, put him on my apron and he will 
not harm you. Then you can take out of the chest as much 


gold as you like.” 
“That is not so bad,” cried the soldier, “but how much 


of the gold must I give you?” 

“Not one penny,” replied the witch. “Just bring me an 
old tinder box which my grandmother forgot last time she 
was dowre there.” 

“Well, tie the rope around my waist,” said the soldier. 

“Here it is,” said the witch, “and here is my blue check 
apron.” 

The soldier climbed up the tree, let himself down through 
the hole and found himself standing in a large hall with 
three closed doors. : 

Well, he opened the first door. Ugh! There sat the dog 
with eyes as big as saucers glaring at him. 

“You are a fine fellow!" said the soldier, and put him on 
the apron, He then filled his pockets with coppers, put the 
dog back and went to the second room. 

Sure enough, there sat the dog with eyes as large as mill- 
wheels. “Don't stare so or your eyes may drop out,” said the 
soldier as he set the dog on the apron. But when he opened 


the chest, he quickly threw away the coppers and filled his 


pockets with silver. 

Then he went into the third room. Horrors! This dog had 
eyes as large as the round tower at Copenhagen, spinning 
around in his head like wheels. 


“Good evening,” said the soldieras he picked up the dog 
and set him down on the apron. Then he opened the chest. 

What a great heap of gold there was in the third chest! 
The soldier felt that with it he could buy up the whole town. 

Now he threw away all the silver with which he had filled 
nis pockets and knapsacks, and filled them with gold instead. * 
He even filled his cap and boots, so that he could scarcely 
walk. Now he was rich, indeed. 

He put the dog back upon the chest, shut the door and 
then called up through the tree: “Pull me up again, old 
witch!” : 

“Have you got the tinder bax?" asked the witch, 

Botheration! He had forgotten it, so he went back and 
fetched it. 

The witch pulled him up and there he stood again in the 
road with pockets, knapsack, cap and boots tilled with gold. 

“What do you want with the tinder box?” he asked. 

“That needn't coicern you,” she replied; “you have your 
money, give me my tinder box.” 

The soldier wouldn't give up the tinder box until the 
witch told him what she wanted with it and this she refused 
to do. 

So, the upshot of it all was that he wrapped his gold in 
i g  hisapron, pur the tinder box in his pocket gud went trudging 
is down the road, leaving the old witch scolding and screaming 

~ under the tree. 


When he reached the town he bought the finest clothes, 
and went to the best inn. The people looked on him as a 
noble lord instead of a common soldier. They told him of 
the grand doings of the town and the king and what a beau- 
tiful princess his daughter was. 

“How can one get to see her?” he asked. 

“She cannot be seen,” they said, “for she lives in a great 
copper tower surrounded by many walls, for it is prophesied 
that she will marry a common soldier and the king cannot 
“submit to that.” 

“I should very much like to see the princess,” thought the 
soldier, but of course he could not get permission. 

He lived very gaily, had a fine coach and gave the poor a 
great deal of money, and the soldier liked all that. But he was 
always spending money and never making any, so one fine 
day he found all his wealth gone. 

He had to give up his beautiful rooms in the inn and go 


~ to live ina little attic under the roof. It was a dark evening 


and he could not even buy a light, but all at once he re- 
membered the tinder box he had taken from the hollow tree. 

He found the box with the tinder in it and as he struck 
a spark from it, the door burst open and the dog with eyes 
as large as saucers stood before him, and said: ‘What docs 
my lord command?” 

“What is the meaning of this?” exclaimed the soldier when 
he saw the dog. 


“It's a wonderful tinder box if I can get whatever I want 
with it. So get me money!" he cried to the dog, and, presto! 
He was off and back again holding a great purse full of money 
in his mouth: 

The soldier soon discovered that if he rubbed the box 
once, the first dog appeared, uwice and the second dog came 
and three times would bring the dog that watched the chest 
of gold. He now had plenty of money and moved to his beau- 
tiful quarters again and lived like a lord: 

One day he thought to himself, “It’s a shame that the 
beautiful Princess has to live all alone in a copper castle. 
Can I not manage to see het somehow? Where is my tinder 
box?” 

So he struck a spark and presto! There came the dog with 
eyes as big as saucers. 

“It’s the middle of the night, 1 know,” said the soldier, 
“but I should very much like to see the princess for a 
moment.” 

The dog was already outside the door and, before the 
soldier could look around, in he came with the princess. 
She was lying asleep on the dog's back and was so beautiful 
4 anyone could see she was a real princess. 

The soldier really could not refrain from kissing her—he 
was such a thorough soldier. Then the dog ran back with 
the Princess. 


In the morning the princess told the queen of a strange 
dream she had of a dog and a soldier. She had ridden on the 
dog’s back and the soldier had kissed her. The next night 
one of the ladies in waiting was told to watch at the Prin 
cess’s bed. 

The soldier had a longing to see the Princess again. 

So the dog went in the middle of the night to fetch her, 
running as fast as he could. But the lady in waiting slipped 
on India rubber shoes and followed. 

When she saw them disappear into a large house she 
thought: “Now I know the place,” and made a great cross 
on the door with a piece of chalk. Then she went home and 
lay down, and the dog came back also with the princess. 

But when he saw that a cross had been made on the door 
of the house where the soldier lived he took a pieec of chalk 
also and made a cross on every door in the town. So now 
the lady in waiting could not find the right house. : 

Next morning the King, Queen, ladies-in-waiting and 
officers came to see where the Princess had been. 

“There it is!" said the King, when he saw the first door 
with a cross on it. 

“No, there it is, my dear!" said the Queen, looking at 
another door. 

“But here is one, and there is another!’ they all exclaimed, 
and the signs did not help them at all. 


But the Queen was a very clever woman. She made a pretty 
little bag, filled it with the finest buckwheat grains and tied 
it round the Princess's neck. Then she cut a little hole in the 
bag so the grains would fall on the road wherever the prin- 
cess went, 

‘That night when the dog took the princess on his back he 
did not notice how the grains were strewn along the road 
right from the castle to the soldier's window where he ran 
up the wall with the Princess 

The next morning the King and the-Queen saw plainly 
where the Princess had been. 

They had the soldier thrown into prisdén and they told 
him: ‘Tomorrow you are to’ be hanged.” Hearing that did 
not exactly cheer him, as he had left his tinder box in his 
rooms at the inn. 

Next morning he could see through the iron grating how 
the people were hurrying out of town to see him hanged. 
He heard the drums and’saw the soldiers. Below his window 
a shoemaker's boy was skipping along so merrily that one of 
his shoes flew off and fell against the wall. 

“Shoemaker's boy,” said the soldier, “you needn't be in 
such a hurry. Nothing can happen till I arrive. But if you 
will run to the house where I lived and fetch me my tinder- 
box, I will give you four shillings. You must hurry, though!” 

The shoemaker’s boy was very willing to earn four shillings 
and, fetching the tinder-box, gave it to the soldier. 

Outside the town a great scaffold had been built and all 


around were standing the soldiers and thousands of people. 
The King and Queen were sitting on a magnificent throne 
and the soldier had been brought and was standing on the 
platform. 

He said that as one innocent request was always granted to 
a poor criminal before he was punished, he would ask that 
he be allowed to smoke one pipe of tobacco. ‘The King could 
not refuse him, so he took out his tinder-box and rubbed it 
once, twice, three times. 

Instantly there stood all three dogs—the one with eyes as 
large as saucers, the second with eyes as large as mill-wheels 
and the third with eyes as large as the round tower of Copen- 
hagen. “Help me so that I may not be hanged!” cried the 
soldier. ¥ 

The dogs fell upon the judges and the council, throwing 
them high in the air. 

This frightened every one so that they all shouted, “Good 
soldier, you shall be our king and marry the beautiful prin- 
cess."” 

Then they put the soldier info the King’s coach and the 
three dogs danced in front, crying “Hurrah!” And the boys 
whistled and soldiers presented arms. 

The Princess came out of the copper castle and became 
Queen; and that pleased her very much. The wedding fes- 
tivities lasted eight days and the dogs sat at table and made 
eyes at everyone. 
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opr. 1946 by OSKAR 


BE SURE THAT NO ONE FOLLOWS 
YOL) OR SEES WHERE YOU GO/ 
---ONLY WE HONEYBEES KNOW 
WHERE OUR OLITSIDE STORAGE 
VAULT IS / ee 


NOW CHILDREN, TAKE 
THIS HONEY OVER 
THE HILL TO OUR SECRET 
HONEY STORAGE VALLT/ 
~»THE STORAGE ROOMS ) 
HERE INTHE HIVE JJ 
ARE ALL FILLED/ 7 


L SAY.....PLENTY] 
b SMART, TOO! 


WHY DOTHEY KEEP THE LOCATION OF IF EVERYONE KNEW 

= SLTHE STORAGE VAULT WHERE THE HONEY 

=SO THAT HONEY Y A SECRET, BILLY? | WAS STORED, WE'D 
HAVE To KEEP BEE 
SOLDIERS AT THE < 
VAULT To GUARD 


--AND THAT WOLLD BE A WASTE 
‘OF BEE SOLDIERS —SAY/ 
-WHAT'S THAT/? 


IT'S MADE OF 2287 


' NEVER SAN ANYTHING 2/AE : ~~'WONDER WHAT 


IT BEFORES 


oe PM A OVER THERE IN THE HOLLOW STUMR 


) (My NAME IS PRICKLY PETE...) | YOU'RE A’ BEE BOY FROM THE HIVE y 
CATERPILLAR! 7 AREN'T YOU? 


PRICKLY PETE, MEET MY SISTER, 
BONNY BEE/ ap 
WELL-ER-!"M 
A SORRY, PETE, | 
CAN?T TELL YOU-~ 
-IT'S A SECRET! 


THAT'S ALL RIGHT~-| UNDERSTAND/ 
«BESIDES, | DON'T LIKE HONEY 


ANYWAY....NEVER EAT IT/ we 


MY SOUL /+LITTLE 
BEES WITH AVAT Y .. / 
OF He “LOVE HONEY/ k 


you 
— LEAVE 
‘Tr 


a 
I WHERE ARE YoLl TAKING | ALWAYS. FIGURED YOL) BEES HAD 
\ 7 AHONEY VAULT AROUND HERE A 


Mak Roe ie 
Oc) 
WON'T TELL, EH?~-/ZL CHANGE SUNTIEGOUE 
You TUNE, YOU YOUNG 
WHIPPERSNAPPERS / 


wn ne bes? 


{ WIL 


a, | 


THERE 17 1S/~=rLL RU 
BET BILLY AND BONNY 
ARE LOCKED INSIDE / 


af 


ROT: 
sol 
IN Hi 


( | v 
rs VAN DS 
DB if 2 
v4 4 “S 
(OVER THERE....HE'S ASLEEP/)...HE WON'T LET 
THE WASP? )} ....HE LOCKED US US GO "TILLWE 
ERE AND HID 4 / TELL WHERE THE 
4 THE KEY/ | HONEY IS STORED! 
Lisp 
Pes ae ry) s as~S 
wae N= ,5° : box 


de 


200K, S35 ( F ciive nerve ae 
a ‘ er 
BONNY ZL fs f FURTHER, WILLIE! ) 
b — F : 


Courtesy H. Armstrong Roberts 


That Upside Down Cat 


What's this? Right down below me I see another kitty cat. 

She moves her paws when I move mine. How come she’s doing that? 
She smiles back when I smile at her, she frowns back when I frown, 
And everything she does, oh dear—SHE DOES IT UPSIDE DOWN! 


See a 
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